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(So facrcd at it is) I hauc done finne, 

which.thc Hcaucns (taking angry note) 

Haue left me Iffuc-lefle: and your Father's blefs’d 
(As he from Heauen merits it) with you, 

Worthy his gpodneffe. What might I haue been, 
Might I a Sonne and Daughter now haue look’d on. 
Such goodly things as you ? 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Mod Noble Sir, 

That which I fliall report,will bearc no credit, 

VV ere not theproofe fo nigh, Pleafcyou(grcat Sir) 
Bohemia greets you rrom himfelfc,by roe: 

Defires you to attach his Sonnc.who ha’s 
(His Dignitie,and Dutie both caft off) 

Fled from his Father,from his Hopes,and with 
A Shepheards Daughter* 

Leo. Where’s 'Bohemia ? fpeake; 

Lord. Here,in your Citie: I now came from him. 

1 fpeake amazedly, and it becomes 
My meruaile,and my Mcffage. To your Court 
Whiles he was haftning (in the Chafe.it Icemcs, 

Oi this tatre Couple) mectcs he on the way 
The Father of this feeming Lady, and 
Her Brothcr,hauing both their Councrcy quitted, 
With this young Prince. 

Flo. Camitlo ha’s betray’d me; 

Whofe honor, and whole honcitie till now* 

Endur’d all Weathers. 

Lord. Lay’t fo to his charge: 

He’s with the King your Father. 

Leo. Who i Camille ? 

Lord. ^ Camilla (Sir:) I fpake with him: who now 
Ha’s thefe poore men in queflion. Ncuer faw 1 
Wretches fo quake: they kneele,they kifle the Earth; 
Forfweare themfelues aj often as they fpeake: 

“Bohemia flops his cares,and threatens them 
With diuers deaths, in death. 

Perd. Oh my poore Father: 

The Heauen fees Spyes vpon vs,wil! not hauc 
Our Contraft celebrated. 

Leo. You arc marryed ? 

Flo. We are not (Sir) nor arc we like to be: 

The Scarres (I fee) will kiffe the Valleyes firft: 

The oddes for high and low’s alike. 

Leo. MvLord, 

Is this the Daughter of a King ? 

Flo. She is. 

When once flic is my Wife. 

Leo. That oncc(l fee,) by your good Fathers fpeed. 
Will comc-on very flowly. I am forry 
j ( Mofl lorry) you haue broken from his liking. 

Where you were cy'd in dutie: and as forry. 

Your Choifc is not fo rich in Worth, as Bcautie, 

That you might well cnioy her. 

Flo. Dcare,looke vp : s ju 

I Though Fortunes ifiblc an Enemil, 

' Should chafe vs,with my Father; powre no iot 
Hath flic to change our Loues. Befeech you (Sir) 
Remember,fince you ow’d no more to Time 
Then I doe now: with thought of fuch Affections, 

Seep forth mine Aduocste : at your requeft. 

My Father will graunt precious things,aj Trifles, 

Leo. Would he doe fo.I’ld beg yourprecious Miftris, 
Which he counts but a Trifle. 

Paul. Sir (my Liege ) 

Your eye hath too much youth in’t: not a moncth 
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T,°re y° ur Queenc 

I hen what you looke on now. n lUc * 3 gaz {! 

Leo. I thought of her, 1 

EuenintheleLookesImade. But your p et - • 

Is yet vnranfwcr’d: I will to your Father • Ul ° n 
Your Honor not o’re-throwne by your tj c ^ r 
I am friend to them.and you: Vpon which p!!’ , 

I now goe toward him: therefore follow me ^ 

And markc what way I make; Come good m y L 0r(j 

Exeunt. 


Scoena Secunda. 


Enter Antolittu^nd a Gentleman. 

Util? y °" (Sit)W " e U 

Gent.1. I was by at the opening of the Fanh.ii t 
the old Shcphearddcliucrthe manner how he f 
Whereupon(after a little ama«dnefle)we were? 
manded out of the Chamber: onelv this f mr , lT ?" 1 ’ 
heard the Shepheard fay.be found the Child. 

Aut. I would mofl gladly know theiflue of it 

Gcnt.i. I make a broken deliuerie of the BuLir 
but th^changes I perceiued in the King.and CamiU, 1 ? 
very Notes of admiration : they feem’d almoft 2 JJ* 
rmg on one another, to tcare the Cafes of their Ev 
There was fpeech in their dumbneffe, Language in £ 
very gefture: they look’d as they had heard of a World 
ranfom’d.or one deftroyed: a notable paffion of Won 
der appeared in them: but the wifeft bcholder.thatkncw 
no more but feeing, could not fay, ifch’impotrancew Cr ! 
Ioy,or Sorrow; but in the cxtremicie of the one it mu ji 
needs be. Enter another Gentleman. ’ 

Here comes a Gentleman, that happily known more 
The Ncvta^Rogero. 

Cent. 2. Nothing but Bon-fires:the Oracle is fulfill'd: 
the Kings Daughter is found: fuchadealeofv/onderis 
broken out within this houre,that Ballad-makers cannot 
be able to exprefle it. Enter another gentlemen. 

Here comes the Lady paulimCs Steward, hee candeliuer 
you more. How goes it now (Sir.) This Newes (which 
is call d true) is fo likeanoldTale,thattheveritieofitii 
in ftrong fulpicion: Ha’s the King found his Heircf 

Gent.j. Moll true, ifeucrTruth were pregnant by 
Circumflance : That which you hesre, you’le fweare 
you fee,there is fuch vnitie in theproofes. TheMantie 
of Queene Hermiones : her Iewell about the Neck of it: 
the Letters ofAntigontu found with it, which they know 
to be his Character: the Maicftie of the Creature,in re* 
femblancc of the Mother: the Affection of Noblcnelfe, 
which Nature fhewesaboue her Breeding, andmanyo- 
thcr Euidcnces.proclaymehcr, with all certaintie.tobe 
the Kings Daughter. Did you fee the meeting of the 
two Kings? 

Cent.i. No. 

Gent. O'. Then haueyoulofl a Sight which wastobcc 
feene,cannot bee fpoken of. There might you haue be. 
held one Toy crowne another,fo and in luch manner, that 
it feem’d Sorrow wept to rake lcaueof them: for their 
Ioy waded inceares. There was carting vp of Eycs,hol- 
ding vp of Hands, with Countenance of fuch diftraflioOj 
that they were to be knownc by Garment,not by F»u°r. 

Out 
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a being rca< ty to lcapc out of himfelfe,for ioy of 
0 ur . ^Daughter $ as if that Ioy were now become a 
^fferyes, Oh, thy Mother, thy Mother r : then askes 
/ C) > fbrciucncflc, then embraces his Sonne-in-Law: 
u n^ain c worryes he his Daughter,with clipping her. 

[ ]C he thanks the old Shepheard (which ftands by 3 like 
N VVcacher- b itcen Conduit?of many Kings Reignes.) I* 
a V heard of fuch anotherEncounter*, which lames Rc- 
-°;; 0 f 0 ]Iow it,and vndo’s defeription to doe it. 

P° r ^ #2 . What, 'pray you^ became of Antigonns, that 
carrvedhcucc the Child? 

C Oat. 3. Like an old Tale Pill, which will haue matter 
rchcarfe,though Credit be afleepe, and not an carco. 
C ° he W a S tome to pieces vvitha Bearc : 1 his auouches 
fhc shepheards Sonne; who ha"s not oneJy his Ir nocence 
/ vhikh feemes much)to iuflifie him,but a Hand-kerchief 
and Rincrs of his,that Paulina knowes. 

Gent. i. What became of his Barke, and his Fol¬ 
lowers? 

Cat i* Wrackt the iatne inpant of their MaPcrs 

death, and in the view of the Shepheard : fo that all the 
Inrtrumtuts which ayded to expofc the Child,were cuen 
then loft, when it was found. But oh the Noble Combat, 
rhat’twixt loy andSorrow was fought in Paulina. Shec 
had one Eye declin’d for the loPc of her Husband, ano- 
there[euated,thar theOracle was fulfill’dlifted the 
princeffe from the Barth, and fo locks her in embracing, 
asifftiee would pm her to her heart, that fhee might no 
more he in danger of looking.' 

Gat. i. The Dignitie of this A<ft w f as worth the au¬ 
dience of Kings and Princes/or by fuch was it a£led, 

Gent. 3, One of the prettyeft touches of all, and that 
which angl’d for mine Eyes (caught the Water, though 
notthcFifti) was, when at the Relation of the Queencs 
death (with the manner how fhee came to’tjbraucly con- 
fefs’d, and lamented by the King) how attentiuenefle 
W’ounded his Daughter, till (from one figne of dolour to 
another)Hiec did( with an Alas) I would fame fay,bleed 
Tcarcs; forlam lure, my heart wept blood. Whowas 
moft Marble, there changed colour: fome fwownded,all 
forrowed : if all the World could haue feen’t, the Woe 
had becne vr.iuerlall. 

Cent.i. Are they rerurned to the Court ? 

Cent. 3. No: The Princcfle hearing of her Mothers 
Statue (which is in the keeping of Paulina) a Pcccc many 
yeeres in doing, and now newly perform’d, by that rare 
Italian Mafter Julio Rcmano, who (had he himfclfe Etcr- 
nitie, and could put Breath into his Worke) would be¬ 
guile Nature of her Cuftomc, lo perfcdtly he is her Ape: 
He fo necre to Hcrmione, hath done Hcrmionc , that they 
fay one would fpeake to her,and ftand in hope of anfwer. 
Thither (with all greedinefle of affcaion)aic they gone, 
and there they intend to Sup. 

Gent. 2. I thought fhc had fome great matter there in 
hand, tor (hee hath priuately, twice or thrice a day, ctier 
fincc the death of /Jerm/one f vilhcd that remoued Houfe. 
Shall wee thither,and with our companie neece the Rc- 
ioycing ? 

Cent.i . Who would be thence, that ha’s the benefit 
of Acccfte ? cocry winke of an Eye, fome new Grace 
will t>eborne: our Abfence makes vs vnthrifeie to our 
Knowledge. Let's along. Exit. 

Aat. Now (had Inotthedadi of my former life in 
J would Prefiarnicnc drop on my head. *1 brought the 
oldman and his Sonne aboord the Prince ; told him I 
heard them talke of a Farchell.and I knownot what: but 


me 

old 


he at that time ouer-fond of the Shepheards Daughter(lo 
he then tooke her to be) who begasr to be much Sea-fick, 
and himfclfe little better, extremitie of Weather conti¬ 
nuing, this Myflerie remained vndifcouer*d. But’tisall 
one to me: for had I beene the findcr-out of this Secret, 
it would not haue rellifh’d among my other diferedits. 

Enter Shepheard and Clowne. 

Here come thole I haue done good to againft my will, 
and alreadie appearing in the bloflomes of their for¬ 
tune. 

Shep. Come Boy, I am paft moc Children: but thy 
Sonnes and Daughters will be all Gentlemen borne. 

Clow. Yon are well met (Sir;) you deny’d to fight 
with mcc this other day , becaufe I was no Gentleman 
borne. See you thefe Clothes? fay you fee them not, 
and ihinke me Pill no Gentleman borne : You werebeft 
fay thefe Robes arc not Gentlemen borne. Giuemethe 
Lye : doc: and try whether I am not now a Gentleman 
borne. 

A*t. I know you arc now(Sir)a Gentleman borne. 

Clow . I,and haue been fo any time thefe foure houres. 

Shep. And fo haue l,Boy. 

Clow. So you haue : but I was a Gentleman borne be¬ 
fore my Father: for the Kings Sonne tooke me by the 
hand,and call’d mee Brother: and then the two Kings 
call’d my Father Brother: and then the Prince (my Bro- 
ther)and thePrinccfle(fBySifter)caU > d my Father,Father; 
and lo wee wept: and there was the firft Gentleman-like 
tcarcs that eucr vve jfhed. 

Shep . We may line (Sonne) to filed many more. 

Clow. I: or clfe "twere hard luck,berng in fo pi epofte- 
rous eftateas we are. 

Ant. I humbly befeech you (Sir)to pardon me all the 
faults I hauc committed to your Worfiiip, and to giuc 
me your good report to the Prince my Mafter. 

Shep . 'Prethee Sonne doe: for we muft be gentlc,now. 
we are Gentlemen. 

Clow. Tnou wilt amend thy life ? 

Ant. I,and it like your good Worfhip, 

Clow. Giue me thy hand: I will fweare to the Prince, 
tbou art as honeft a true Fellow as any is in Bohemia. 

Shep. You may fay it,but not fweare it. 

Clow. Not fweare it, now I am a Gentleman ? Let 
Boores and Francklins fay it,Ile fweare it. 

Shep. How it it be falfe (Sonne?) 

Clow . If it be ne’rc fo falfe, a true Gentleman may 
fweare it,in the behalfe of his Friend : And lie iwearc to 
the Prince, thou artatjdl Fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt not be drunker but I know thou art no tall FeL 
low of thy hands,and that thou wilt be drunkc: but lie 
fweare it, and I would thou would’ft be a tall Fellow of 
thy hands. ^ 

Ant. I will proue fo (Sir) to my pefover. 

Clow. I ,by any meanes prone a tall Fellow: ifl do not, 
wonder,how thou dar’ft venture to be drUnke, not being 
a tall Fellow,truft me not. Harke,theKings and the Prin¬ 
ces (our Kindred) are going to fee the Qucenes Picture. 
Come,follow vs: wee’le be thy good Mafters. Exeunt. 


Scam Tertia . 


Enter LeonteSiPolixenesTlorizeltyVerdita^Cami Ho, 
Paulina: Hermione(Jike a Statue:) Lords,&c. 

Lee. O graue and good Paulina, the great comfort 
That I haue had of thee ? 

C c Taxi .What 




















































































